tones Labours lajl< 

Qiu The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander. . 

Cur. Whin in theworld Ilincd^I wasthe worlds- Commander. 
Bo jet. Moft true, ’tis righc : you were lo c Alifander. 

Ber. Pompey the great. 

Qlo. Your feruant and Cofiard . 

Ber. Takeaway the Conqueror, takeaway tAlifander. 
Clow. O firyouhaueoucrthrownee^/r^«»^the conque- 
torvou will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for this ;your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-ftoole, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror ? andaf. 
fraid to fpcake?Runne away for fiiame <tAUfander. There an’t 
(hall pleafe you • a foolifh railde tmn,an honeft rmn,looke you, 
and foonedafiit. He is a marue'.lous good neighbour mlooth, 
and a very good Bowler: but tor Ahjandar^ alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted; But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpcake their minde in fome, other fort. Exit (a. 

Oh. Standafide good Pompey. 

Enter Tedant for Iudas, and the’Boy for Hercules . 

Fed. Great Hercules isprefented by this Irope. 

Whofe Club kil 'Afarbersts that three-headed Canos, 

And when he was a babcj a childc, a (lirimpc. 

Thus did he ftranglc Scrpentsin his Manus ; 
guoniam, he feemeth in minoritie, 

Ereroy I come. with this Apologie, 

Keepe fomeftate in thy Exit, and yanifh. Exit Boy* 

Fed. Iudas lam. 

Bum. A Iudas? 

Fed. 2Jjt Ifcariotfirl 
Judas ,1 am t yclypedsJMachabeus. _ _ 

D urn. Iudas Machabeuse lipt, is plaine Iudas. 

Ber. A kifsing Traitor. How art thou prou’d Iudas s 
Fed. Iudas lam.. 

The mordharae for you Iudas. 

Ted. What meanc .you fir. ?- 
Boy. To make Judas hanghimfclfc. 
fed. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Mk* , Well foHow’d*/#^.r wasted ^ 
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Fed. I will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becaufethcu hall no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

Boy. A Citteme head. 

Bum. The head of a bodkini 
Ber. A dcathsface in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarce fccnc. 

Boy. ThePummellof Crf/WFaulchion. 

Bum. The cani’d-bone face on a Fla ike. 

Ber. Sainc Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of aTooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for we hauc put thee in countenance. 

Fed. You hauc put meoutof countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we hauc giuen theefaces. ~ 

Fed. Butyou hauc ouc-fac’d them all, 

Ber . And thou were a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he isanA(re,lethimgoe: 

And fo adieu fwcct lude. Nay, why doft thou Hay ? 

Bum. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. For the Affe to the /Wf:giuelt him. Iud-as away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A lightformounfier ludasya. growcsdark,he may Humbled 
<%ue. Alas poorc Machabeus , how hath he beenc baited. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hidethyhead zAchilles heerc comes Heitor la Armes. 
Bum. Though my mockes come home by me, 1 will now be 
marie. 

King. Heitor wasbut aTroyan mrefpeft ofthis. 

Boy. But is this Heitor ? 

Kin. I thinkc Heitor was not fodeane timber'd. 

Lon. Hisleggeistoo bigfor He&or. 

Bum. MoreCalfecertauie. 

Boy. No heisbeftinduedinthefmali. 

Ber. This cannot be Heitor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a painter, for lie makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars , of Launces the almighty, gave 
Heftor a gift. 

1 ) Dvm-. 


